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mine. They are no longer hid from thee. Follow the doctrine
of the Prophet, and thou art on the way to gain thy wish."

The Count now began to perceive the connection of the matter
more and more distinctly; the darkness vanished from his mind
by degrees, as the shades of night before the dawn. Here, then,
the Tempter, whom, in the durance of the Grated Tower, he had
expected under the mask of a horned satyr, or a black shrivelled
gnome, appeared to him in the figure of winged Cupid, and was
employing all his treacherous arts, persuading him to deny his
faith, to forsake his tender spouse, and forget the pledges of her
chaste love. "It stands in thy power," said he, "to change thy
iron fetters with the kind ties of love. The first beauty in the
world is smiling on thee, and with her the enjoyment of all earthly
happiness ! A flame, pure as the fire of Yesta, burns for thee in
her bosom, and would waste her life, should folly and caprice
overcloud thy soul to the refusing her favour. Conceal thy faith
a little while under the turban; Father Gregory has water enough
in his absolution - cistern to wash thee clean from such a sin.
"Who knows but thou rnayest earn the merit of saving the pure
maiden's soul, and leading it to the Heaven for which it was
intended?" To this deceitful oration the Count would willingly
have listened longer, had not his good Angel twitched him by
the ear, and warned him to give no farther heed to the voice of
temptation. So he thought that he must not speak with flesh
and blood any longer, but by one bold effort gain the victory over
himself. The word died away more than once in his mouth; but
at last he took heart, and said: " The longing of the wanderer,
astray in the Libyan wilderness, to cool his parched lips in the
fountains of the Nile, but aggravates the torments of his thirsty
heart, when he must still languish in the torrid waste. Therefore
think not, 0 best and gentlest of thy sex, that such a wish has
awakened within me, which, like a gnawing worm, would consume
my heart, since I could not nourish it with hope. Know that, in
my home, I am already joined by the indissoluble tie of marriage
to a virtuous wife, and her three tender children lisp their father's
name. How could a heart, torn asunder by sadness and longing,
aspire to the Pearl of Beauty, and offer her a divided love ?"

This explanation was distinct; and the Count believed that,
as it were by one stroke, and in the.spirit of true knighthood,
he had ended this strife of love. He conceived that the Princess
would now see hen over-hasty error, and renounce her plan. But